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BY PASKIE BRUNER.

ey aviry homo some shadowe full,

Yot homvin’s sontight shines for afl

Por wvery 1o outies elimnls Hike night,

And yet Biegimd them Towme the Hght.

And cofes te bl sooner or late,

Experience dorh of adverse futog

Our fadntedt devnme nre ne'er tnifiied,

Our brightest hopes rude froste hnve vhilled.

They seen nn lowds that dim 1iie's sky,
Yot are bt shadotes Bitting by,

And born of sunlight's vay serene

And prrsing mists that intervene—
Elinilows, not elonide, that Hght snd <hile
With shimmering tonel ench genaey hinde,
That eome anil go, sk still gllnree,

Awid ehimse each other o'er the moor.

Ehndows thiat eome Dron sunset lenm
To soe an darkest elowds mast pevm
Tk it b Bow, TITE up thine exes
Anidl soe above sre elonilless skivs
Al lave and Timpe wnd faith supreme
Make heavy clondas as shindows seem,
At bidenaid-sook they Tdly |a|l{‘.

Anid toweh the heart, then fir away.

Gamraenn, Ky., Maveh, 1561,

ARDKILL COTTAGE

A Mother's Revenge.

By ANTHONY TROLLOPE,

CHAPTER XXHL
v ON THE CLIVFA,
No altempt nt esenpe was made The

Farl brenkfosted by himself at about nine,
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| mitke her Conntess of Seroope.”

{ "And have yon wol sworn to her agiin and '
agein st she should bo your wifo ? Do you |

[ think that she would have done for you whit

she hins done had you not g0 aworn? Lord |
' Seroope, | ean not think that you really |

Denn i She put both her hands softly
: wpon hin aem and looked up to him implor-
ing his merey.

| with my feet,”

ground, and into the priest’s howso, Futhor | the questivn wan ander discussion among
Murty wak there, and she stalked st onge | the lawyers, provision for her cnre and
into his pressnce, “Hu! Mes, O' Harn! And | maintenance came from anothr source,
where in Lord Beronpe ™ | An also it did for the poor girl. For
“There," she anid, pointing out townrds " awhile every thing was done for her under
the ocean.  “Under the rocks!”  the care of Father Marty | but there was
“"He hins fiullen ?" another Karl of Seroope in the world, and
“I theust him down with my hands and | 88 50on as the story wis knowin to him sed
As she said this, she used | the elrenmatances hnd Leen made eloar, o

along the oliff, and she followed him, still | now using Tor strength 1o push the wan | ily whatever assistance might now avail

! He got up fram his seat and roamed | hee hand and her foot wa though she were | enme forward to offer on behalf of the fam-

imploring.  Her tones were aoft, and her
| words were the words of a suppliant. Woull
[he not relent und save her child from
wretchedoness, from rain, and from denth ?
") will keep her with me till 1 die,” he auid.
I "Bt not as your wife ™'

“She shall Lave all artention from me—
[every thing that & woman's heart onan de-
'sire.  You two shall be never separated.”
| "But not na your wife?"

“1 will live where she and you may please,

“Yes, I theuat him down, | them any thing.  Ax months rolled on the
1| time of Kate (V' Hara's further probation
heard it nx hix body struck the water, He | enme, but Fate spared hor the burden s
will shoot no more of the sen-gulls now,”" | despair of o living infant. [t was at lnst

“Yon do not mean thet you have mur- | thought better that she should go to her
dered him " lather and live in Franee with him, repro-

“You may eall it murder if you please, | bate though the mun was, The priest of
Father Marty. An oye for an eyo, Father | fered 10 find n home for herin his oww
Marty! It is justice, and 1 have done it, | house at Liscannor; but, aa he said him-
An Eye for an Fye!" welf, he was an old man, and one who when
he went would leave no home behind him,

over the edge,
and he fell splashing into the waves

and then lighting a cigar, roamed about for [ g shall want nothing that my wife would

CHAPTER XXIV.

And then it was felt that the close vicinity
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awhile around the Inn, thinking of the work
Uiat wias now before hin. e saw nothing
of Father Marty, thongh he knew that the
priest was still in Ennistimon,  And he
felt that he was watched,  They might have
saved themselves that tronble, for he eer
tainly had no intention of hrpaking his word
to them, So he told limsell And yet
ginee he had boen hiek in Countggl'nre e
hiad slmost regretted thnt he had not hroken
his fuith to them and remained in Kngland.

At halfpast ten he started on w ear, having
promised 1o bo at the cottage at noon, and
he told his servant that he should cortainly
lenve Ennistimon that day at three.  The
Liorse aud gig were to be ready for him ex-
notly at that hour,

On this aceasion he did not go throngh
Liseaunor, but took the other road to the
buriakground.  There he left his car and
slowly widked along the eliffa till he came
to the path leading down feom them to the
cottnge, Tt was o hot midsnimmer day, nnd
there seomed to he hardly o ripple on the
waves. The tide was full in, and he sat
for awhile looking down upon the blue wa-
tore,

When the time had come he rose from
biis seat amd tovk the path down to the eot-
tage, At the corner of the little patch of
garden ground attached to it he met Mres
O Hurn, «Hler hat was on her head, and «
light slhiawl was an her shoulders, as though
she had prepared herself for walking, He
immedintely asked after Knie. She told
Lim that Kate was within and should see
Bim presantly,  Would it not e better that
they two should go up on the eliffs together,

sl there say what might be necessary for |

the mutugd nndesstanding of their purposces?

“I'here shonlil e no talking of all this be-

fore Kate," said Mrs O Huara.

CThat i trae,”

“Yan ean imagine what she must feel if
she is wld to donhi,  Lord Seraope; will
sou ol say at once that there shall he no
doubie ? Yon must not ruin iy child in re-
turn for her love!™

15 there must be ruin 1 would sooner
bear it myself,” sid he
wilked on without further specch il they
had reached a poiut gomewhat to the right,
and higher than that on which he had sat
before. 1t wod almost the summit of the
cliffe. The sl from it was almost precipit-
s o the ocoun, so that the face of the
rocks immediatoly helow was not in view :
bt there was a curve here in the line of the
sliore, mid i little bay o the const, which
exposed to view the whole side of the appo-
sita il 5o that the varying colors of the
rocks might be secn,

“Them are no gulls now,” she said as she

sented heeselt, nxe though for & moment she |

had forgotten the great subject which Blled
her mind.

“No; they never show emselves in
weather like this, They only come when
the wind hlows. 1 wander where they go
when (he sun shines,”

“They ure just the opposite to men and
women, who only come around you in fine
weathier, How hot it is!” and she threw her
shawl buck fram hor ghoulders,

“Yeu, indeed. 1 walked up from the bur-
inlgronnd, and 1 found that it was very hot,
Have you seon Father Murty this morn-
ing?

“No. llnve you?" she asked the ques
tion, taruing wpou him very shortly.

“Not today. e wan with me il Nate
Just night.”

“Well " He did not answer her, He had
nothing o suy to her,  Io fuct every thing

‘had beon said yosterdny,  If she had ques-
tions to axk he would snswer them, “What
did you sottle lnat wight 7 Whed he went
from me an hour after you were gone he
waid that it was imposailile that you should
wean to destroy her,"

“CGiod forbid that 1 shonld destroy her.”

“"He said that—that you were afrail of
her father.”

“Lam."

“And of me”

“No; not of you, Mrs, O Unra”

“Listen to me. e said that such n one
as you can not endure the presence of un
uneducated and ill-manuored motherin-luw.
Da not interrupt me, Lord Servope. Il you
will marey her, my giel shall never see my
foco ngain; and I will oling to that man
nid will not leave him for w moment, po
that hie shall never put hix foot near your
dooe.  Our usine shall never be spaken in
your hearing,  She shall never éven write
to me if you think it better that we shall be
s separuted.”

Ul is not that,” he said.

Whiat ia it then

"0k, Mra, O Hara, you do not undersiamd,
You—you | could lové®denrly "

And then they '

poasess.

“But not as your wife 7’

“Not as Conntess of Seroope.”

“You would have her ns your mistress,
then 7' As she asked this question the tone
of her voiee was altogether altered, and the
threatening lion-look had returned (e her
| eyen. They were now near the seat, con-

fronted to ench other; and the fury of her
hosom, which for awhile had been Jdomi-
nated by the tenderness of the love for her
daughter, was again raging within her, “As
your mistress,” ghe repoated. “and I, her
| mother, aimn to stand by and see it, and know
| that my girl 4 dishonored! Would your
maother have horne that for your sister? How
would it be if your sister were ax that girl
iz now?"

“I have no sister,”

“And therefore you nre thus bard-hearted.
She shall never Le your harlot—never, |
! would mysell sooner take from her the ife
I gnve her. You have destroyed her, but
she shall never be & thing so low as that."

] will marey her—in a foreign land.”

“And why not here? She is as good ns
Iyou, Why should she not bear the name
| you are so proud of dinning into our ears ?

Why should she not be o Countess? Hnn
| ghe ever disgraced herself?  If ghe is dis-
[ graced in sour eyes you wust be n Devil.”

“It is not that," he said honrsely.

“Whatis it 7 What has she done that she
ghould e thug punished? Tell me, man,
that she shall he your lawful wife!" As

i ghe anid this she eanght him roughly hy the

collar uf his coat and sghook him with her
arm.

L “It ean oot bLe so,”" sald the Earl of
! Seroope,

“It ean nnt be 20! Dat | say it shall—or
—ur ! What nre you, that she should be
in your hands like this? Say that she shall
e your wife, ar you shall never live to spenk
[ 1o ansther woman,”  The peril of his posi-
J tion on the 1op of the ¢hiff had not occurred
[ fo him, nor did it oceur to him now.  le
had been there so often that the place gave

Wim no sense of danger. Nor had that
! peril—as it was thought afterwards by those
| who most elosely made inguiry on thg mat.
She hind not

]
[ter—ever oceurred ta her.

him with that danger, or that she wight
! nvenge hersoll by the power which it gave
her,  But now the idea Hashed across her
| maddened mind,  “Miscroant!” she said,
! And she bure him back to the very edge ol
| the precipice,
U “You'll bave me over the ¢liff) he ox-
Lelabmed, hardly oven yet putting out his
strength ngainst her.

“Aud o 1 will, by the helpof God ! Now
| think of her! Now think of her ! And as
she wpoke she pressed him backwards to-

wards his full. He bad power enough to

grasp on to the luose ernmlling soil of the
| margin of the rocks. Ho wmill held her by
[ hor cuff, and it seemed for & moment as
though she must go with him, Bat, on o
suddon, she spurned him with her foot on
the bireast, the rag of cloth parted in his
hand, ‘and the poor wreteh tumbhled forth
wlone into eternity.

That wias the end of Frederie Nerille,
Earl of Seroope, and the end, too, of all
that poor girl's hopes in this world

Har Kate was 't last avenged.  The wo-
| maun stond there in her solitude for somne
minutes thinking of the thing she had done,
The man had injured hor—sorcly—and sha
lind punished hioa, e had richly deserved
the denth which he hind received from her
Lmnds.  Tn these minutes, us regardod him,
there was no remorse. it how should she
tell the news to her child? The blow which
haed theust him over would, ton, probably,

thought of her own danger. As regarded
heraelf, sho was proud of the thing she had
necomplished ; hut how should sho tell hor
child that it wus dope ?

She slowly took the path, not to the cot-
tage, hut down towards the burinlgronmd
and Lisennnor, passing the oar which wus

ing with a maddened pride.  During that
wilk it was that she Hest repeated to her-
aolf the words that were ever afterwards on
her tonguo—"An Ejyo for an Eye"
wot that justive?  And, had she ndt taken
the oy hersolf, would auy Court in the
world bave given it 1o her? Yes—an ayo
for an eye! Death in veturn for ruin! Ouo

af the apot on which her lover had perished

Wirought him there that she might frighten |

UANCLURION,

The story of the poor mad woman who
atill proclaims in her seclusion the justies
of the deed which she did has now been
told. It may parhaps be well to collect the
seattered ends of the thrends of the tale for
the benefit of readers who desire to know
the whole of a history.

Mre. O'Harn nover returned to the cot-
tage on the eliffs after the porpeiration of
the deed.  On the unhuppy priest devolved
the duty of doing whatever must be done.
The poliee at the neighboring barracks
were told that the young lord had perished
by & fall from the cliffs, and by them search
wia made for the body, No real attempt
wis met on foot to sereen the woman who
had wone the deed by any concealment ol
the facte.  She hersell was not alive tothe
necessity of making any such attempt, “An
aye for an eye!” she said to the head-con-
stable when the man interrogated her. It
soon became known 1o all Liseanaor, to
Ennistimon, 10 the ladies at Castle Quin,
and to all the Larony of Corcomros, that
Mes. O'Harn had thrust the Earel of Seroope
over the eliffs of Moher, and that she was
now detained at the house of Father Marty
in the custondy of & policeman.  Before the
duy was over it was deelared also that whe
wns mad, and that her daughrer was dying.

The deed which the woman had done and
the death of the young lord were both ter
rible 1o Father Marty : but there was s duty
thrown upon him more awful 1o his mind
even than these. Kate O'Hara, when her
maother appeared at the priest’s house, had
Lieen slone at the cottage. Iy degrees Fa
ther Marty learned from the wreetched wo-
man something of the vircumstances of that
morning's work. RKate had not seen her
lover that day, but had heen loft in the cot:
tage while hier mother went out ta moot the
mai, and if pogsibile 1o persunide him todo
her child jostice. The priest understoad
that she wonld he waiting for them, or more
probinbly searching for them on the clills,
He ot wpon his horse and mde up the hill
with a heavy heart,
her, and how ghould he tell it?

Befure he renched the cottnge she came
running down_the hillside to him.  “Father

Marty, whore is mother? Where is-Mr, | *%
1 e ! chancel of the purish ehureh.

Neville? You know, 1 aee that you know,
Where are they ?'

e her beside himsell ou the rising bank by
the wayside. “Why don’t you speak 7 she
waiil.

“I ean not speak,” he murmured. "1 enn |

What should he rell |

He gut off his horse |
and put his arm nround her body and sent- |

would produce a continued melancholy tha
might cruch her spirits utterly. Captain
O Hara therefure was desired to come and
foich bin child, and he did so, with many
protestations of vietos for the futuee. 1f
actual pecanisry comfort can conduce to
virtue in soch a man, & chance was given
him. The Earl of Scroope was only ton
liberal in the settlement he made.  But the
sattlement was on the danghter and not on
the father; and it ix possible therefore that
suine geotle resteaiot may have served 1o
keop him out of the deep abyswes of wick
edness,

The effects of the tragedy on the coast of

| Clare sprend beyond Ireland, and drove an-

other woman to the verge of insanity,
When the Countess of Scroope heard the
story, she shut herself up at Scroope and
would gee no one but her own servanis
When the suceeoding FEarl came to the
house which wus now his own, she refusad
to admit him into presence, und declined
even a renewed visit from Misa Mellerhy,
who at that time bad retuened to her father's
rool, At Iast the clergyman of Scroope
prevailed, and to him she unburdened her
soul, acknowledging, with an energy that
went perhaps beyond the truth, the sin of
ber own conduct in produving the catas-
traphe which had oceurred, 1 knew that
he had wronged her, and yot 1 oade him
not to make her his wife.," That was the
gistof her confession, and ghe declared thut
the young man's blood would be on her
hands till she died, A smull cottage wins
propured for ber on the estate, and there
she lived iu absolute seelusion till death re-
Hewedd her from her sorrows

And she lived not only in seclusion, but
in wolitude almost to her death. 1t was
not till four yenrs after the oecnrrences
which have been here related that John,
fourteenth Earl of Seroope, brought o bride
home to Scroope Manor.  The reader need
hardly be tolid that that bhride was Sophin
Mellevhy., When the young Countess came
to live al the Manor the old Countess ad-
mitted her vigits, and st last found some
consalation in her friend's company. DBt
it lasted not long, and then she wus tuken
ay and buried Legide her lond in the

When it was st Inst decided that the law
should not interfere at all us to the personal
eantody of the poor manise who had sacti-

| every thing to avenge her daughter,

the Enel of Scroope selscted toe her com-
fort the asylum in which she still continues
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|' CLIFTON MILLS. ,
| In your issue of the [6th inst,, there s
| piece under (\he now de pleme of "One of
Two," headed Drey Valley, which in not Dry
' Yalley news, as “One of Two™ has tken

Clitton Mills fir the bigger part of his sul
Jeet, and has tried to burlesque one of Cif
Uton's eltizens, anid has taken n specinl in-
i terest in a ronndabont way of advertising

for the balanee of the business men of Clit .
[ton. Now that is all right=the favored

ones nre democrais to a letter, and the “de- |
Jeetod, melancholy” man is independent in

politics, takes no pride in reading politienl

papers or other teash of that aort, but will |
stick to the Seientific Amerienn nndd nll
other papors of that elass,

"One of Two' is correet in part about
the perpetual motion. One das, 11 Wilson
did eluim to have gotten ap a perpetanl
power, anid one Joe darred hned agreed 1o
furnish money to pay for a model and de-
frny cxpenses of getting a patent, but the
nforesaid Wilson wos not mechanic enough
to make the machine, and the aforesaiil
Jurred was gotting tieed of furnishing mon-
ey with no prospect of returns, Then the
aforesaid Wilson and Jarred and one J, €.

Wheeler wont inte an agrecment of this |
tormn
a perpetun] powor he was to have 50 per
cent , wnd Jarred nnd Wheeler were to have

money to defray all expenses of getting « |

chine, then under constraction, and to make
or cuuse to e made a model te he sent to
the patent office under the following con-

and if he ( Wheeler) thonght enough of it |
to go shead, then it was s contract, bt if e |
did not like ir, then it was no go.  But Wil- |
won, heing o man of very suspicions. mind,
would not let Wheeler see the machine une |
til he made an affiduvit not ta reveal any
of the seerets of the machine, or take nny |
udvantage of Wilson's idoas within twelve |
months from date of aflidavit, or the mn- |
‘chine wis patented, either of which would |
release him from his obligntion, Now, wher |
Wheeler looked ut the machine, he saw that |
it was nosell, and that there was nothing in |'
it, and that as yet perpetunl motion ur pow- |
er wan an impossibility,  There have boon |
ngreat many different tales afloat in this |
vicinity nbout the machine, and abowr |
Wheelee's opinion of it. 1 am told thet!
there is one Minor, living above Cloverport, |
who hax tuken an ioterest in the machine
and snyw there s “milllons in it.” Now, na
some parties have taken sides with the ma- |I
chine and Wilson, I am authorized Ly |
Wheeler to say (o those that think i will f
run, and want 1o bet on i, thnt he is not s
monied man, but will put up all of his pro- |
perty, hoth personal and real, 0t o |'|u||'
value, nnd bet that the machine will never |
e w suceess, giving twelve months' time to |
west it,  Now, this offer is standing open at |
any time, so “put up or shut up.”

The latest sensation at Clifton i= A, M,
Glassgow and his saw, 11 bents 8t Jueol's I
oil, |

L. I Adkisson's school elosed mmvlilm'i
ago, and wo can heartily recommend him 1
us one of the best teachers we have ever |
| had ut this place.

i Miss Fannie Bridwell has just oponed o |
subseription school, under fuvoruble pros-
| pects.

‘ The farmers of this vicinity are ranning |

BEWLEYVILLE.

Toulny we are having winter in earnest
First it anows, and then it blows,
Aod overy vne suye, ' Slal the doors
It makes poor eattle lmm]l their bavke,
Al wish thelr owners had more staeke,
Me, Hensley and Dr. Taglor, it seems,
have eome to an understanding alout thelr
tende, ne Mr i1 is selling his stock, corn,

. S

STEPHENSPORT.

The Jast few dags of warm wenther re-
mind o of the pene sppronch of spring
Tait plemse oxcitae us from o poem on the
Lo ful.”

The lielion of the Paprist eburch nt this
plice have sovvevodol in raising fands suffi

| eient to annble them tir enclose their churcls

Ihanks to the ludics

The whient in this loenlity appenrs (o ba
Illjilrml 1.;";inlu-mhll\ iy the severe frovees
of the past winter,  Farmers, while they
predict a Nyl giokl, expresa the opinion
that itwill be of exeellont quality,

Your Bewlewvilie vorrespondent echoos

the opindon of agrent muny in this locality

when he tidorses Groen W, Dewrd a3 0 toin-
didate for the popular beanch of our state
legislatare. My Board, belng a man of
good lmwiness qualifications, gl well ae-
qu:\inh--f with the :\ﬂn'rlr ol the oounly atd

ita wants, nnd being a porfect gentlomuan of

onts, ete., and it s maid he will move fnon | 1he lighest dpe, and  possesding srerling
fow dage.  The people will rogeet 1o lose | spunlitios of bam! nmd lieart, would, undouln

him, but will give the Dactor o henrty wel | ey mnke n good ropresentitive

come,  They will perhaps have exelangod
homos hefore these lines go (o pross

S Leslio has at Inst set snil for “ Bleed.
ing Knnsas," aud it is the wish of all that
lie may never return.
I dlesirous of paying those little halanees,
his remittances will be thankfully received.
TR Clayeomb says he frequently sees Sam
~in his drenms—with o shotgun on lis

| shoulder, and wdvising bim 1o sell that old

cooking stove and seythe blade nmd  winke

Ruat should he ever |

At lonst,
this is the opinion of the majority witl

whom four correspondent has convorsed,

[ 1 eonxider vour coreespondent  mistnken,

hivwey e, when he Anys that the lFir:”llflll
which you pubilished sotme wevks ago e
“tor brond " When wo soe upon every
sido—nnd we can ot fnil to see it=the won-
deeful wmeunt of corraption ererywhere

vigihle in politics, the  disgencoful and un-

| monily means which e soecessful cunlis

date ton olten |'|||I|||r_|'-. to seenre hiw elocs

| tion, i it any wonder that gentlemen of

his money.

William . Stith b Intely engaged in
the patent fenee husiness,  He has planted
hix sign on the corner of Miin  street fne

Smoky Row, in Bewleyville, whero

the fenee

When you visit Bewloyville ngain you |
25 per eent. each, Joarred 1o fuenish the will be convineed that Boon Rigshy is u | the community, wml to frame Juws for the
He has douliled the eapae- | government  of

live merehunt,

woonds, which he s selling cheap,
a fresh sapply of those chevse.

My young friond, Alex Hardaway, in-

siderations:  Wheeler was to look at the | forma me that his visit to the \'il'uilrinnl‘i'i”""‘ unite in one vompmon effort to se
. v . 8 T ' | \

machine and hear Wilson e xpress hisiileas, | Springs has greatly improved his healihy | 00 the election of such candidates, dnd

No doubt Unele Ben Stith will |

and apiriia
e glad 1o hear it

In and around Rosetin there nre half a
dozen widowers.  Avoswd Bewleyvillo there
are o many widaws. Come aver, gontlemen
Dan’t be backward, unloss you prefer young
anes,

We perevive from the Inst number of the

Nuwk that your county correapondents nec |

on the inerease, and we look for o lively | =
* | wish of

time this year in your columng. Py

BEECH FORK.

Snow and wind wre in order
Mr. Tice Jolly haw been Halling

The farmers are done urning plant-Leds,
and nre plowing for corn,

We Bad quite w nive timo at the party at
Me. Hull's

That i« Me. H.
takTng all the Kirls

P—"n business nbout

Miss Ada hnd n compliment passed on
her at the party,

Prayer mecting at Tanls schoolhonse
every Sundny evening, Mr W, A—
eame up,

“Miss S——, 0! will you have me ? Yos,
Jimmy, yos !"

Some think that when o wirl tries to keop
fram being kissed nt o play purty she only
wishes 10 be higged,  We do not think that
about you, Miss T—

Lung pads are fushionable smong the
young ladies. We saw one made of old
rags, which we thought was an exeellent
remaedy,

This vicinity abounds with poets. T'wa
of them met a fow days ngo, 1o hitehed
hin chnir o little closer; she lent towands
lim; he said, 0O, my Nolie June!" She

| Wik,
[ hame fram his cireuit.

{ hend his knee, and to crouch bLeneath her

| hope on his part that nature wight give way |

i might be bronght to her, aud that she might |
deatroy other life than his.  Would it not | be allowed if it wore only (0 see her face or | o o () o o just Bill Me's dogs killing | had better donate shout 00 1o bridge Dry
be Lettar that her girl should so die? What | to touch her hand, Her entreatios to the i skathior “'. for every thing in the shape of | Valley. 10 will have 1o be done some time.
could prolonged life give her that woulld be ' -
worth her having?  As for horself, in theso |
first mumenta of her awe she took ne | moved from his house, were piteous, almost

| montion of her mother's nume. Her mothor

Was |

{to justify feam morning to night, sid, slas!

uot tell yon." | , :
“I5 hie—dead 7" , Me only buried hix face often all the night long, the terrible deed ol
T | which she is ever thinking. “An eye for

in bis hoauds, “She las killed him! Mo-

wr
“(bh, yos, ma'nm ; certuinly.”
“An eye for an eye, and 4 tooth for a
tooh! Iait not ka? An eye for dh eye!”
[rie Exp.]

wailing shriek, she fell upon the ground,
Nut for a month wfter that did ghe know
uuy thing of whut happened around her,
But yet it seemed that durving that time her
mind had net been altogether vacant, for
when she awoke to sell-consciousness ahe
knew at lenst that her lover was dend. She | -
htul heen l_nke!a into Ennigtimon, and there, | 0 Loys when they go to see their girls
under the' pricat’s care, had heen tonded | 1o oo theie horses at home wnd heel it.
with infinite solicitude: but nlmost with o | y

MACKSVILLE.

The mud here sometimes gets elear up

Overwhelmed as | over the E:fv.muvniu.

she wie with soreows past und to come, | "™ Ob! it's awful, :

would it not be better for her that she should | Doys, go falk 10 your wwn girls,

go hence and be no more seen?  Bot ms | racking thix Jennie now.

Death can not Lie barred from the door when | The measles ripped and tore around here

ha knocks at it, 5o neither enn ho be mude | for awhile, but soon froze out, took the

to come as & guest when summoned, She croup, and died.

still Tivedd, though life bad so little 1o offer | What i the differenco, if we da hive two

to her. ' Sunday Schools? We noad half & dozen
HBut Mes, O'Harn nover énw her ehild | horo, but then some would be dissatisfied.

sguin,  With passionate entrenties she | “Daisy,” what has become of you? What

beggod of the police that her little girl | are you dodging around for?

Geo-whiz! what is that making so mach

and thut she might die,

I'm

prioat, who was constunt in his attendance

- eat that gets on Dog siveet, gets 1orn
upon her in the prison to which she wis re- | S . cf .

| square in two in the middle

Every body is niming to raise the White
Burley this year, Whoopee! boys, we will
have the White Burley ta smoke, chow and
spit next yeur, il don't you forget it.

hnd destroyed the father of the ohild that = Me, Bill Glasscock’s house burned down

waa Lo be born to her, her lover, her hero, ' the other night. Having eaught in the
her god; and in her remembrance of the ' roof the Hames were boyond reach and had

heart-brenking.  Bur the poor girl, though
ahe was meck, silont, and almost apathetic
in her tranquility, conld not eveén beur the |

walling in vain for the young lord.  On she | man wha had betrayed her, she learned 10 | attained 100 great beadway before the fam- |
walked with rapid step, indifferent to the | oxeerate the mother who had saerificed | ily awnke, They searcely saved any thing |
heat, ktill proud of what she had done, rag- | every thing—=her very reasou—in nvenging : beyond a couple of bods und u sewing ma- | sles

the wrongs of her ehild!

Mre. O Harn was taken away from the
privst’s house 10 the county jail, but wis |
then in u condition of nckaowledged inspn-
ity. That she had committed the murdur
no ane who heard th story duﬂlllld; Lat of | ut the mpm time the mm“
bher guilt there was no evidence whatever gj,,u10 have taken place.

| ehine. '

Oue of onr good Baptist ladies refuscs to
attend class-meeting any more. Sho says
she does not like the music on the harp on
sach an ouseanion,

| ] * . - 't | . ¢ ‘
I thee! mother!” Then, with one loud, long, | # 5% she says 1o the woman who watches |

HE said,
[ T, @. Jourdun hoasts of the futtest haby | "You are as sweet ax pugar-cane.”  She

in thia part of the country, [ #aid, “You smell like u cnge af mice ' She
[ Count us oue for Gen, Murray.  Hix pro- : felt jolly,
[wwliu;;-i inthe Utab Cannon case spenk |

well for him, and such men are s credit to | tomary for those who have girls (o hourd
old Breckenridge, 1 the president and ! the boys, but Me. 1), ll——, when he visited
congress don't back him in what he has | Miss Le— the other Sunday, lind 1o linve
done, it is high time for the citizens to try | the good womunn 1o wish hig fee and shive
and get men into office that have got prine | him. Hearvived at @ o, m. When she saw
ciple and cournge enough to sec that the | him, she ran with greut haste to Pt some

-I wild over the White Burley.

|luii|. ‘what, my litide Tige

We don't know how he folt

Usage ontablishes right It hine lieen ens

They wre invisible |

Yet she was wot there |

Inw in enforeed,

[ any the democrats of this precinet

ing very libernl prices.

Adkigson & Dent have all the tobacen
they can Jundle, und bave stopped the
| furmers from delivering until May.

—well, he does the *'gassing.”

| Ronds are almost impassalila from this
1

{ place to Stephensport.  While the county
court is 8o liberal in jts bridge building, it

‘ They are a tax-puying people, nnd should
derive some benelit from the public money.

Now, for "One of Two." Oxwy Oxs,
NALL'S VALLEY.

Nall's Valley in sitinted ahout twelve
" miles northwest of Elizabethtown, near the
high elovation known as Blue Ball, unil is
;one of the finest valleys in the county.
The prospect lor onts is "slim,”
Menty of rain and mud.
Thera have bien several enses of mea-
i this sud the surrounding neighbor-
o, n few of whieh proved fatal,

Me. €. D Weller, of Warren county, in
| wigiting st the residence of e D, B Lewis

I ian’t hia fiest teip either, Waonder what

| he comes for ?

[ glycerine on Lo lips,
(ive thein &l 1o Plevee aid Beard—so | f'h" £0L A bottle of wuciluge
| it profusely, she entered the parlor and gove

Me. 1L B, Packs has sold his farm ot this | him n loving greeting. To each of their

. place w0 Me. Eugene  Bewuebnmpe,
| Parka is specalating  in tabaeco, and pay- |

Alter using

My | surprise, it wax longer than intended. “The
" | good mother eame uround about woon 1a

aak them out to dinnoe.  She looked | they

| 4 p
{twiated ;owhe then boamded them Loth with

# picee of bosrd which buad been used for
tuking up ashes,  He, true w his promise,

- ) II stuck 1o her through thick and thin. About
Call wnd see the viding saw.  Wheeler | 2 Pom, from the hent and excitement of
does the "labor” while Glassgow does the | ghe duy, thex both fuinted, The good mother

Inid down her Board and washed their fuces
in warm water, and shuved off his mustachio
The one were made iwo ngnin,

Roven axe Reany,

 OAKLAND.

0 mud, nothing bat mud,

The health in this community is good,
aid farmiog u slow.gn this spring  Bul few
outs sowl in this neighborhood, and it siili

eun not wade the swamp Sunday to son his
intondedd, fur if those No. 10 boots ever get
through the sod he is “thar”

Mr, Gieorge Frank is going to loeste iu
Hardinalmrng.
hate to loke you from the ||uixh|u‘|rhaunl. Wi
know thlit you love u goods-hox. expacinlly

mwile on the Sabhath 1o ger to ride back
| Lo,

 wanving hair

rainn, wid iF it doed not conss soon I, [~

Gu, George, althomgh we |

high moral charavter fregnently decline 1o
bocome candidates?  For
I wonld, t-ru!uu'-l_\', he foreed

“to render his
election sure:

) podeweend 1o the teicks and praetices of

v hie on | politicians, of which he will not be guilty
be found, at sl times, nnless komewlhicrs |

By thie means =ome demngogue, whose

e ] ¥ AN ’ i UK 4 T . ‘ .
That us J. 1. Wilsoo had inventad | ¢ and ready to convinee you that it is | knowledge of state nffaies ix not supoerior to

that of the avernge strecteorner politicing,
i nmde 1o roprosent the best interests of
the

intelligont portion

patent, amd Wheelor 1o completa the mn- | ¥ of his storehonse, and filled it with new | thoreot, to which his very olection is an in-
He has | gl
i!—lllflll pwan u !1l'ljllll |»!.ufn: 1T nf rll"l;l“" y

Until we demunnd that onr candidates

howesty, and moral cournge ; watil all good

for the elevation of the marate of our poli-
hea, we ean i |m;n- for wny ill!]rrll\'i ment
in onr lows, and the ndministeation of our
offfces Lt all gond demoernte, nll gomld
repunlicans, sl good grecnbackers, enst n
comion ballot 1o feoe our palities from this
terrilile Llight of ecriaption which has fallen
upon i,

That the News may have long lile and
grent saccess, ad woll ns i editor, is the

lusoTrs

SORGHUM VALLEY,

Furming is going on m[-fl-”.\‘.

Tobaceo seod sowing is alont over

Stock howgs are in goad demand,

Bro. Thorman Richoson prenclies overy
first Suniday st New Salem,

How Bon Wax 2 Quanven ovy Jiw Last
tov. I Bennett wag  returning
The weather hoing
very coul ke L_‘-lppt-d at one of his n--igh!ur "
Afier

to take a worm and o socinl chnt

e was welhiered fnto the ]'tl!}-ii' anid comfort-

abily sented, he Uegin 1otk of religions nt-
fmir,  Bob enlled 1o Jim, and the latter re-
sponding, Bob swid: “Jim, 1 will bet you a
fuarter that [ enn mulo
bwl”  Jim ook a close oliservation of the

make Feank's

mule, nud seving naothing uneommon aborit
the animal, only that he nppeared to lie as
ol ay Methnselnh, secoptod the wager and
put ap the money

Buli thon took n piece

Lof seantling three inches by six and cight

feet long, nod drew it acroes the male's buck
The Intter steetehed himsell o fne as the
reing would permin. Boly mnde another
ruke with the «« anthng, which camsed the
mule to cmit o sound sy dithicult o deseribe
wn it waus digngrechle to the var.  Bab ngain
deew hig eoambing, and the animal uttered
“-n|r L‘|-||l i
sivwinge and mnle kopt up s yelling vl

v vell that I.'lll|_\' denteny us

dim weknowledged that e Bind lost the bet

aid Bondisd over the money,  dim then
asked ol how he knew the mnle would
bawl whon Lie drew the seanthing across lis
b snidd thae b hod wlways heard

that Noah had o mnde o the wek

Lk
atenm
whistles not besz 1o tushion  thes—aml
wlhien he waoted wosigosl thar be was going
to wake & landing, le wonld tuke i pives

of seanthing and Jdraw i seross the mule's

By n sad mistake geuek.

Thore ba oo heantifu) young lady lving in
Grayson county, who nnswers to the name
of Miss Polly Allen. Miss Polly has dark,
]'I.ll|-lt ]lif'il';llg "_\"- n I||l|ll|'
some form ; s a decided braonette, nnd has
she declurcs
that shie s o bhotter sbamp spenker than vither
Huncook ar Tilden

l'l\fl")‘ SCFH BINLCTHN BUInIne e,

Aud 1 el you, when
nhr haiints thl' 'lllutll, lll'l[\'l'[h ]u'r w]wl'l'h,
kicks off her slippors and picks up her
Luckat, she travels lively, Miks Polly, Lo
pastient, oh, thou restless heare, nnd in life's
tnttle tuke thy poart; bo not cast down by
wll thy coares, remember he must win who
dires.  What though your days be durk snd
dronry * what though your heart be snd and

weary 2 all is not gloom and soerow hore,

all is not wintey woe wodd devar | snmmer
st como, iid Joyous Moy, 1o cheer nnd
brighten lilv's rongh wiy.  Be therefore
strong, mind of sueeoss be sure | be pationt,
hiopetul, faithiul and endure—every Sutur
day evening,

Tommy Triclove came to Hudsonvilla
the other evening, viding o hoese-hide atuflod
with sawdust.  Tommy ways he travels livo
Iy, by

Fd hus rowed his boat from Walker's
Mill down to Camagin Ford, there to re

main the rest of the unexpived season, sl
when the sun ghines wirm,  (oorge loves 1o paddie lis own canoe,

work, for | have known him 10 walk mmll Mixs Sarah WRundolph began her school

nt Now Salem last Monday, She has our

[ ot wikhon for her sncvess.
Joplin Broa, and Bridwell, of Elizabethe | Samuel Frank, jr., is one of the eupnlcr-' Ol Bedle Board hus  bad the iteh for

fourtesn yenvs, and has just re-enlisted for

tawn, have shi south several car lopds i
ll of finu horses ”l.ldmuhﬂlul‘lu the wintor, P“m"" of Rankieglukg, p foartda
which they pur:r‘.wl from Hardia and the | Mr. Jofl, what are you going to do aboat | " MO,
djacent counties.  On lust Thursday they | that hawdkerchiof?

The Adventista nre coming to New Snlem

beyond the random confession of & manine, ' o Sed. of ion, Mias |
dosteuction for suother! The puvishment | No detafled confession wus over made Ly | hiomMareh el of consamption, Miss | SR

| horsas.

U1 would have you keep ull your love far

AN, t in Eligabethtown fourteen fine
y her"

it B s v o fae Mr, € 1= is still inclined ta work at 'he frst of May, 10 advocute their cuouse.

| had beon just.  An eye for an eye! Lot the | hor. “An oye for an oye,” she woulil sy | 3 Tis like & Sower th : i ; :
e, E do love har. B n good enough for [Courts of the word wow say WHAN thhy | whan inierrogaied, . “Is uok that Justioa? | Po intmnn it goa e U | sudile whd bardess horse bought of M. ¥, { the swmill asinge next year, Gr ho We are suxiuusly aealiing their arrival |
ut me.  Se i 100 good ; and so are you. It is! pleaswd, they could not return 1o hix earl- | A tooth for & tooth " Though aho wan for | Tt fonrishelh T0v itle e with it 1s bosnty ; :;"":';“f‘““'m“ “’i our valley, for which gy e m"“ . :WN_F b:imsluﬂ.ﬂigh“ﬂ"v‘{hu from me . .
A ﬁ'mw. awd mh’ wl! dom ‘h man who had ’M m ! wwhile detained in m“ wis impossiblo llhl?l o and liko & wintry da Ax the distu me, 1 int '.thl fjl owRe ro o, st o - I ours, 3
o How will e v Oho Gamily ' | dewpoild b obil, |l proseoute her, even with a view 1own ue- | 1L suis fbe lovely Bower avey. et ston 1 100 (™ v 2 Huheh | ke M ot s on ko b sase| e Eemaanin .
L UL awore 1o my uncle that | would not | Mupidly she wout duwn by the burying | quittel on the ground of insanity; and while | Suaxks | tiog, Usens Ui hie will culiivate both sides, Towo, Spring hns cune sure vuough, ' £ '
P e e A X : p . - o~
tl{ -!I:LFI' '['_. ,-I.. l'l e |) 4 }. -] . - . . b v Ha .h_.l.f.
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